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we could get our anchors or slip them, our main steam
pipe gave out and we had to blow down our boilers. It
was now a race between the engineers trying to repair
the damage and the shortening hours of daylight. On
the result depended quite possibly the lives of us all. I
cannot remember one sweeter sound than the raucous
voice of the engineer just in the nick of time calling out,
"Right for'ard," and then the signal of the engine-room
bell in the tell-tale in our little wheel-house. The Govern-
ment has since put a fine little light in summer on White
Point, the point off which we lay.

Farther north, right by our hospital at Indian Har-
bour, is a narrow tickle known as the "White Cockade."
Through this most of the fleet pass, and here also we had
planned for a lighthouse. When we were forbidden to put
our material at Battle Harbour, we suggested moving to
this almost equally important point. But it fell under the
same category, and soon after the Government put a
good light there also. The fishermen, therefore, suggested
that we should offer our peripatetic, would-be lighthouse
to the Government for some new place each year.

We have not much now to complain of so far as the
needs of our present stage of evolution goes. We have
wireless stations, quite a number of lights, not a few
landmarks, and a ten times better mail and transport
service than the much wealthier and more able Do-
minion of Canada could and ought to give to her long
shore from Quebec to the eastern "Newfoundland"
boundary on the Straits Labrador.

He is not a great legislator who only makes provision
for certainties. True^ the West has shown such riches and
capacity that it has paid better to develop it first. But
there is no excuse now whatever for neglecting the East.
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